114             THREE YEARS IN MAXIPUR

All round this building there were wire stays
which were fastened in the ground and
attached to the roof, to prevent the latter
being blown off in storms of wind. My poor
tired pony caught his feet in one of these
wires and tumbled down ; so, thinking that it
was better to take what rest he could, he did
not trouble himself to get up again. 11 was not
much good scolding our guide, but we seemed
no better off than we had been in the road
below, and the lights of the bungalow gleamed
just as far away as before. Mr. A------sug-
gested shouting, so simultaneously we all
lifted up our voices and shouted as loud as
we could.

At length, after doing this a great many
times, a light appeared in the door of the
bungalow; and a few minutes afterwards the
figure of my friend the planter became visible
descending the hill upon which his house was
situated, and coming armed with a big stick
to see what evil spirits were in possession of
his tea-house.